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Calcutta, it probably puts them out to come
here. It is a more fatiguing life than Calcutta,
because there we are alone all the daytime,
except on Thursdays from ten to twelve, and
the blessing of being alone in this country one
cannot be sufficiently thankful for ; whereas
here the house is always full.

I think I have told you as much about us as
you can digest. Mind when you write, you go
into details enough about yourself, your house,
your work, &c. I am obliged to mention
that to everybody, because we are sure to hear,
somehow, all the gossip of the day, but little
home details are the air I happen to breathe,
and people fancy they are not to talk about
themselves, which is all very well when I can
see them and hear of them from others, but it
does not answer out here. Pray write a great
deal about yourself.

Yours most affectionately,

E. E.

TO  A  FRIEND.

July 6.

I long very much to hear from you after you
have had one or two of these long letters; first